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Abstract
I blame it on the vague and fleeting dusk. Shrugging, We watch the limp tissue of day com-
press, Crushed like a soiled sheet on the feeble sky...
Winter, 1965 5 
"Momma, it didn't rain yesterday. I remember when it 
rained and Jimmy came an' we got all muddy an' you an' 
Aunt Mary got all mad at us. Remember, Momma?" 
"I sure do remember that, David. You were a mess—" 
Epithanation 
by Tessie Wolff 
English, Sr. 
I blame it on the vague and fleeting dusk. 
Shrugging, 
We watched the limp tissue of day compress, 
Crushed like a soiled sheet on the feeble sky. 
The hoarse silence that dipped and skimmed the walls 
Was nothing more than sighing, we agreed. 
We did not know, till night, abruptly falling, 
Heavily pressed its weight on the jammed door: 
Faint sounds, the block and reach of a scant breath, 
Then silence, thick as incense. 
Darkness hurled 
Its diaphanous cloak around the humbled house. 
We bowed to share the silence, chant a pause, 
And kiss the barren woman's progeny. 
Only after the dark did we slash our eyes, 
Deny, accept, condemn, acquit the blindness, 
And blame it 
on the briefness of the dusk. . . . 
